WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
also had their offices in the Chancery. There was a Military Attache
who, though accredited to Rournania as well, had his headquarters at
Belgrade; and a Naval Attache whose headquarters were in Rome, and
who consequently rarely put in an appearance at Belgrade. There
was no Air Attache, and I had consequently to fight a lone battle to
get British aeroplanes introduced into the Yugoslav Air Force.
Reduced aircraft production at home, and the cutting down of the
estimates of the service departments, rendered such considerations
negligible in the eyes of the successive British Governments which
were in power in those days.
Of my staff in Belgrade I have very happy recollections. They
were a happy family and very helpful and loyal to me. One incident
I particularly remember, though I only heard of it after the event.
During the critical fortnight following the murder of King Alexander,
Miss Pot and the two archivists took it in turns to sit up every night
until 3 a.m. lest they might be required to cipher or decipher
telegrams in a hurry.
Social life in Belgrade was limited. People were not rich enough
nor lived in sufficiently large houses to entertain except on a very small
scale. The one exception to this were Prince Paul and Princess Olga,
who lived in apartments placed at their disposal by the King in the
Old Palace in Belgrade. They were the head and centre of social life
there and very admirably did they fill that role. The season covered
the winter months, and during one season both of Princess Olga's
sisters, Princess Elizabeth and Princess Marina, stayed with her. All
three were extraordinarily good-looking, and it is not surprising that
the whole of Belgrade vied in its efforts to entertain them. That
season there were dinners and dances, parties and expeditions, almost
every day. It was great fun, for both the unmarried princesses were
quite unspoilt and intensely vital. They were out to enjoy themselves,
and even the simplest pleasure amused them; and since that kind of
attitude towards Hfe is infectious, everybody else enjoyed themselves
too. I personally am acquainted with no more charming family, and
I have known four generations of it. The Grand Duke Wladimir and
the Grand Duchess Marie Pavlovna were extraordinarily kind to me
when I went to St. Petersburg, and it was there that I first got to know
their daughter, the Grand Duchess Ellen, then a very lovely young
woman with coal-black hair and just married to Prince Nicholas of
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